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an old carriage, drawn by a pair of horses that were hardly able to drag it, and drove out of one end of town as the Federal troops came in at the other. The carriage was seen and pursued by two or three cavalrymen. Just before the latter came in sight, the roads forked. When the old darky driver asked which road to take, my father said "the left". This was a side road. The cavalrymen assumed the carriage had gone on the main road, and so went that way for some distance. When they found their mistake, the carriage was so far away that they gave up the pursuit. My father would laugh and say: "That is just how near they came to capturing a Confederate General." The fugitives stayed in the woods all day, while the enemy looted and burned the town, setting fire to a Presbyterian church where the Confederates had stored some ammunition. Early the next morning my father took General Terry's field glasses and saw the blue line of soldiers going slowly back up the mountain.
Many such war stories and much laughter brightened that crowded old house in Main Street. In addition to our own numerous family both of my grandmothers lived with us; also an unmarried sister of my mother, and a widowed sister, Mary Teusler, whose war-time romance I have mentioned. My Aunt Mary Jefferson, or "Jeff" as we called her, and her husband had returned from Germany to live in Georgia. With one son, Rudolf, Junior, who was a little younger than I, she had come to make her home with us after her husband's death. Thus from my earliest recollection we were a large household, with many guests at meals. I now wonder how Mother, with so many little children, with untrained and indolent servants and the long division of a slender purse, ever got things done. But, bless her heart, she was always equal to it, and was as young and gay as we were. So often since she has said, "They were the happiest days of rny life"; and she and Father certainly made them so for all of us. My Grandmother Boiling was also a very important factor in our lives. An unusually capable and dominant person,